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Said to be found upon a Great Lady's Toylet. 


Ea] ſee, the Prelude is begun, 
Again they play the Game of Forty One, 3 
And he's the Traytor that defends the Throne. 
Thus Laud, and thus the Royal Martyr dy d, 
Impeach'd by Clamour, and by Traytors try'd. 
Ho-——ly's cry'd up, that does thy Rights oppoſe, 
Becauſe he crowns the Mob, and arms thy Foes. 
Stop the portentous Omen, ere it be too late; 
View thy whole Friends in poor Sacheverell's Fate. 
Stated Experience now bids all be wiſe, 
Let one Rebellion in an Age ſuffice, \ 
At him they ſtrike, but regal Right's their Prize. 


» 


Said to be dropt in the Houſe of C———s. 


HY At the other Br to try a Prieſt! 
What, is your own Authority a Jeſt? 
A Thy 


'% WE 


(4) 


Try him your ſelves, like th' Rump, without more 
(Words 3 

They that can make their K—s, can make their 
(Lords. 


Saliſbury-Steeple revers'd : 
O R. 


The turn. ſpit B- Ps. 


* the twenty brave Pleaders, call'd out of 

(the Throng, 

For good Manners, quick Thought, and voluble 

| (Tongue, 

Had read all their Speeches, and rehears'd all their Wit, 
And left their good Lordſhips in Judgment to ſit, 
A Prelate Adroit, at Text or Debate, ; 
Sent to eight truſty Brethren in Council to meet; 


They whip on their Cloaks, and to Hockley they go, 


To know what his Krkſhip had for em to do. 
When they came, all the Servants were order'd 
(away, 
And they drank to L»w-Church in two Gallonsof Tea, 
T' inſpire em with Zeal gainſt High-Church and 
(its Sway. 
Quoth he, I've long wiſh'd to ſee you all here, 
For Matters of Moment require our great Care. 
The Godly Lay five, who all Matters contrive, 
That the Proteſtant Church may ſtill flouriſh and 
| (thrive, 
By me their ſure Nuncio do ſend you this Greeting, 
And pray me to tell you how to vote the next Meet- 


(ing. 
Our 
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What Spirit, briſk Air, and Rhet'rick divine, 
In lofty Sir F.—es and his Harrangue did ſhine? 
But oh! ſuch rare Eloquence, profound Wit and Parts, 


(-F) 


| Our Friends have now roaſted this Prieſt and his 


(Cauſe, 


In ſpight of his Homilies, Scripture, and Laws, 


And we muſt not ſit paſtvely fucking our Paws. 


' Waly—le was warm, and as fit at that Seaſon, 


Supply'd with hard Words, the Abſence of Reaſon. 


Lech. ore ſhew'd Art, was as bold as a Lyon, 
And i' th' good old Cauſe excell d Pim, Prim, and 


(Tryon, 
Or the choiceſt of Saints in the bleſs'd Year 78 | 
( One. 
Gentle Dol—y, a Son of a Prelate, with Grace, 
As if got by a Whig of Republican Race, > 
Aſſerted that Cauſe without a Bluſh in his Face 
For which we owe Thanks, and a laſting Renown, 
Being all o' th ſame Stamp obſcur'd by a Gown. 
$i-——ope ſoft as a Dove, fam'd for Ans, more for 
( Love, 
With the greateſt good Manners the Ladies did move; 


But was ill requited : That Sex near and far, 
Call'd him infolent, rude, and hiſs'd him from th' 


(Bar. 


Politick Learning, with the Cream of all Arts, 
Appear'd in Lord /i gainſt Sacheverell, 

As no Cherub can reach, nor Angel excel. 

Let us then, my good Lords, to each other be true, 
And ſhew in Church-Matters what B——-ps cando. 
I'll tell what by me and great Vi was done, 


And prove him a Traytor that calls Folks Vulpone. 
Fil tell *em a Tale, that to hit em won't fail, 
Of a Dame made a Vidim to high-flying Zeal, 
And move Fleſh and Blood to ſee her undreſt, 
And hew'd all to Pieces by a hot- headed Prieſt: 

For us twould be ſhametul in Silence to ſit; 
When a Prieſt is a roaſting, we muſt help turn the Spit. 


Do 
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(8) 


Do you, my Lord Ox-—d, *gainſt Monarchs be keen, 

But as you love Wor er, ſpare the good Queen. 

This perhaps by the by in your Way may not le, 

But my We—t and your Ho—ly will Matters ſupply ; 

That you'll for a gentle mild Sentence give out, 

When the Queſtion is put, youknow how to vote. 

On your Brother Nor——<cþ we chiefly depend, 

The Right of our Puritan Friends to defend; 

And may he excel both his Patrons Renown, 

Be juſt as the Far HER, and wiſe as the Son. 

From our Brother Chich. we ſhould claim a fine Speech 

On this ranting high Sermon the Cons impeach ; 

But now Eafter's at Hand, we expect not a Word, 

Since the Par;/h bids more than we can afford. 

He mult loſe his Off rings, with this they do may 
(him, 


Or vote againſt us, in order to pleaſe em. 


Some Lay Peers, we doubt, will be apt for to flinch, 
But are ſure that your Lordſhips will not budge an 
| | (Inch. 
What, tho' we all once did Reſiſtance renounce, 
And tor not being paſſive, poor Johnſon did trounce? 
Sure we never took up our Opinions for Life, 

For better for worſe, as a Man does his Wife? 
What Opinion is upmoſt, tis ſafe to be of it, 
A Fig for Lawn SI s that won't turn for their Profit. 
Thus incens'd at the Doctor, theſe Ri—t Re — nd 
(Teachers 
Vow'd they'd make him a Warning to all High- Church 
(Preachers: 
But oh! how they look'd when their Friends hung 
(an Arſe, 
And their deep-plotted Tragedy turn'd to a Farce ! 
With Amazement they found their Cauſe all a- 
(Ground, 
And the Hall with loud Ecchoes of Joy to reſound; 
They ſlunk to their Coaches, the Loctor did follow; 
They went off with a hoop, but he with a ares 
K 


7 5 


For practiſing Doctrines your Canters teach em. 


C93 


On Mr. Ho-—ly, who ſays the People are ſu- 
pream Governors, and Monarchs are but their 


Miniſters. 


Here is a Man, ſome modern Whigs think fit, 
Amongſt our loyal Biſhops rank d to ſit; 
A crippl'd Prieſt, whoſe Intellects are lame 
As his Supporters, noxious is his Name; 
Who gives each Topick that he treats, ſuch Touches, 
As, like himſelf, muſt be upheld by Crutches, 
A brave Defender of th' eſtabliſn'd Church, 
As ever left her Doctrine in the Lurch; 


But I'm perſwaded ſuch a crooked Stick * 


Will never gain an Exgliſb Biſhoprick : 
And may they ne'er obtain our Sovereign's Favour, 


That dare be guilty of ſuch rude Behaviour, 


As to confront the Doctrine ſhe eſteems ; 


The only Medium free from all Extreams, 


As he has done, as ev'ry Child can tell, 


That boaſts in b'ing an Auticheverell. 


— 


Upon the burning of Mr. Burges's Pulpit. 


vidious Whigs, ſince you have made your Boaſt, 
That you a Church of England Prieſt would roaſt, 
Blame not the Mob, for having a Deſire 
With Preſbyterian Tubs to light the Fire. 
A Mob's abhor d by all, and juſtly too, 
Tho rais'd againſt ſuch Miſcreants as you, 5 
Whoſe threatning Tongues began the Fray, and rue. 
And now you curſe and damn the ſilly Elves, 
For! liſchiefs you brought only on your ſelves; 
And ought to ſwing too, if the Law can reach 'em, 


Lou 
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You give em all the Pow'r, and then would hang 


| (em 
For pulling down your Houſes, that's a Trangum. 


The Thankſgiving. 


R your tuneful Voices raiſe, 

And teach the People who to thank and praiſe. 
1 firſt, for bing High-Church's Terror, 
And confuting that antique vulgar Error, 

That poys' nous Creatures could not in and — 


Till he came thither, ſuch Methods to contrive, 

That nought but worſe than Serpents might ſurvive. 

Thank him for coming o'er to roaſt a Prieſt, 

And for's incomparable witty Jeſt, 

In calling Church-men Cats, and hurrying on 

His wide-mouth'd Non-Con Beagles to worry em. 

Thank him for cocking's Hat 1'th' Houſe, and hide- 
| (ous bawling, 

To ſhew his Wits were gone a Caterwanling ; 


Or elſe he'd maul'd High-Church, and ſnack'd her 


(Spoils, 


By old Rump Arts, or new Diſſenting Wiles. 

Thank the Scotch Peers who voted for the Church, 

And the Lawn SI—s that left her in the Lurch. 

Thank the I- d M r, a V ight by all forſaken, 

For turning Cat i' th* Pan to ſave his Bacon. 

Thank wife Sir Sa—el for being ſo hugely civil, 

As to call Truth the Doctrine of the Devil. 

Thank the L. C. J. or all had been loſt, 

Who, by nicking Time, gain'd the vacant Poſt, 

Which he had never had but for baſting the Roaſt. 

Thank the Stock- Fobbers for your thriving Trade; 

Thank juſt Valpone that all your Debts arepay'd. 

Thank thoſe, who in Dearth ought to have reſery*d 

To relieve the Poor, who were almoſt ſtarv'd; _ 
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(5) 


Vet waſted a hundred thouſand Pounds at leaſt, 1 
In a new Frolick of Bear-bating a Prieſt , 
Or, which was quite as well, to make themſelves( 


, _ aJeſt) 
Thank Dr. /—/ for preaching up Reſiſtance, 


And more the Feſuits for giving him Atliſtance. 


Thank them that thank'd him tor advancing Tenets 
Entirely Popiſh, or Preſbyterian Ke—ts, | 
Thank your ſelves, proud / gs, that you're ex-) 

(pos'd and blam'd, 
And in all Addreſſes reproachfully nam'd; | 
But thank th' Almighty it you are not damn'd, 


* 


The Hiſtory of the Imp — ut: 
2% "8 
The Nation's gone mad. 
A new Ballad. 


Ax Nation had always ſome Token 
Of Madneſs, by Turns and by Fits; 


Their Senſe was both ſhatteFd and broken, 
But now they are out of their Wits. 


Can any Man ſay the L—d Mr, 
Of Pant likewiſe a Member, 

Did wiſely to ſet up a Bear, 

Io preach on the fifth of November 2 
Was the Doctor leſs touch'd in his Brain, 

To ſtuff his Diſcourſe with Gun: powder; 
Or Do. ben, who fir'd the Train, 

And made it Vo⁰ẽ,qe louder and louder ? 
Even he who wrought all under band, 

So thinking to fave his own Bacon; 
Some doubt, that for all his wiſe ard, 
For a Conjurer ought to be taken, 

* -B But 
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(10) 
But our Sate hasout-done em all, 
By their grave and moſt ſolemn Proceeding, 


On a Pageant in V. er-Bl—l, 

When the Nation lay almoſt a Bleeding. 
In ſuch a nice critical State, 

When of mighty Affairs there were ſey'ral, 
To ſpend their ſweet Hours in Debate, 

About Ho—ly and Henry Sach—— 1} \ 
Of the Danger that threaten'd the Nation, 

From the ſcandalous Term of Yulpone, 
Thrown on the Man of high Station, 

That fo freely ſupplies us with Money. 
So as the rare Frolick went round, 

It feiz'd at laſt on the People, 
Whoſwore they would pull to the Ground 

The Churches that wanted a Steeple. 
They rebell'd in the Doctor's Defence, 

Who fo boldly had cry'd their Pow's down, 
And treely gaveup their Pretence 

To ſtand by the Church and the Crown. 
And the Folks who ſo zealouſly ſtrove 

For their Power, outragiouſly fell, 
And by Force of Arms they would prove, 

That they had no Right to rebel. 
us, by Arguments keen, 

From the Senſe of the Doctor's Expreſſions, 
Prov'd ſome Words, that nothing could mean, 
To be damnable Crimes and Tranſgreſſions. 

The L—s, having all Things regarded, 
Affirm'd he had highly offended; 

Then vote he ought to be rewarded, 
And fo the rare Farce was thus ended. 

Thus I prove, that the r who invited, 
And the zealous Doctor who preach'd, 

The Man the C us incited. 
And theſe that the Doctor imp 'd; 

All thoſe that the Queſtion did handle, 
The Mob, and all ſuch as did gainſay, 
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( 11 ) 


The L- (be it ſaid without Scandal) 
To be all ina different Frenzy. 
What Remedy then in the Nation, 
For this Madneſs that really ſo much is, 
But ſome ſober and wiſe Application 
From -d, and the Great D— 8? 


* 


An Elegy Balladwiſe on the Death of John Dol- 
ben, Eſq; who departed this Life at Epſom, 
on Monday May the 28th, 1710. 


F John Dolben dead? Fare him heartily well, 

I In joyful Elegies I'll ring his Knell \ 

For tho? he liv d but ſo ſo, he dy'd very well, 

If you'll believe the looſe V—gs, that ſtill ay his 

| | Part, 

And firſt contributed to break his poor Heart, 

is true, Repentance might wipe out the Stains 

Of his polluted Life, and mercenary Brains; 

His hir'd Tongue, and bribed Conſcience 

Might check him into a religious Senſe 

Of his high Crimes, and Miſdemeanors great, 

And he might Mercy find at Mercy's Seat. 

What, tho' they ſay he kept a little Whore ? 

What W—g's exempted, that keeps open Door, 3 

And's not bewitch'd, or miſerably poor? 

That's Innocence in gs, that in damn'd T—es 

Amount to Sins o'th' higheſt Stories. 

What, tho' with worſt of Men he lately ſorted, 

And gainſt High-Chuxch kick d, winch'd, and 
(ſnorted, 

He was not quite ſo bad as Fame reported: 

For what muſt not the ſtauncheſt Mortal do, 

That is a Great Man's Tool, and has a Place in View ? 

Allowances are given to th' Rich, much more 


Th To proud ambitious Fops really poor. 


3 2 Or 


( 12 ) 


Or how will Turns of State, and cunning Tricks 
Be kept on Foot by modern Politicks, | 
To hoodwink Fools, and ſtraiten crooked Sticks? 
What, tho'tor ten Years paſt he left the Bed 
Of's vertuous Wite ; he'd others in her Stead, 
To get a Race of -s on, to ſerve the Nation 
On ev'ry emergent anarchical Occaſion ? 
For bale begotten Brats do naturally fight 
*Gainlt juſtly crown'd Heads by bereditary Right; 
Which being the huge great Work now carrying on, 
Dolben acted like a wiſe Republican. 
What, tho Friends, it may be, truly object, 
He was of ev'ry Side, Faction, and Sect ; 
An Atheiſt, Deiſt, notorious Hypocrite, 
A mere State- Juggler when ſet in's true Light, 
That for a Place would ſay a Black-a-moor was 
; (white ? 
And why not? ſince all but dull Church Fools confeſs, 
That ſolid Gain is real Godlinefs. 
"tis the known Priviledge of 1/—gs to plead Con- 
| ſcience, 
And to re. act Bifarius in their own Defence 
To whore, ſwear or unſwear, cheat, lie, and cant, 
So't be done demurely with the Looks of a Saint. 
Nay, farther yet, for their own private Good, 
They can make Monarchs happy by Hedding their 
(Blood. 
What, tho' to Epſom the Manager ſtole down, 
To avoid the Mob, and the more noify 'Town ; 
*T was not out of Fear, but to wiſely prepare 
Gainſt the next Occaſion of baiting a Bear, : 
Ant advancing Reſiſtance in Deſpight of Addrelles, 


And ſolace with Mz/5 in her charming Careſſes. 


But while all theſe vaſt Deſigns were on Foot, 
And a great Place at Court expected to boot, 

A razing potted Fever all his Hopes deſeated, 

And Maugre his Cooler, his Blood fo e 


relies, 


(-43-7 


As ſummon'd him to Tryal, without uſing more 


(Words, 
At the Tribunal of the Great Lord of Lords, 


To anſwer for all the Miſdeeds he had done; 

Make Haſte, ſays the Fever, your laſt Thread is ſpun. 

Nor Prayers nor Tears can now ought avail, 

Your Caſe admits neither Mainprize nor Bail; 

The Meaſure you made ſometime to another, 

Is now made your own, as a real falſe Brother. 

With that he look'd grim, bidding utter Defiance 

To th' Party that gain'd him into Compliance, 

With their horrid Deſigns to bring to Confuſion 

The Church and the State, and the whole _— 

| tion; 

Then left him expos'd, to beg or be ſtarv'd, 

As a juſt Reward for what he d deſerv d, 

In ſerving the Nation's occult Enemies; 8 

More would he have ſaid, had not Death we” his 
yes. 


His EPIT APH. 


H E RE lies Whiggith ſohn, who, in Hopes of being 
(greater, 
Forſook his firſt Principles, and on a Theatre 

Rail'd at High-Church, from which be bad's Bread, 

I * of being more ſumptuouſiy fed 

By a Great Man, that ne er did, nor ne er will 

Do the leaſt Good, or vacant Place fill, 

But to ſerve his own Int reſt; which, now too too ate 
Dolben perceiving to be his ſad Fate, 

To be made a rank Setter, then left at a Stand, 

Dy'd in Revenge, for being baſely trepami d. 


(14) 
On Mr. Dolben's Voyage to, and Return from the 


Indies. 


12 Blaſphemy Jack, being ſtript by Oak Royal, 
The degenerate Son of a Sire truly loyal, 

With Goal-Birds and Whores to Plantations he croſs'd, 
Till the Sharper retriev'd what the Bubble had loſt. 

Now in Hopes of a Place, he yelp'd and impeach'd, 
But the pert forward Fop himſelf over-reach'd ; 

And had been committed to Goal by the L—ds, 

If he had not ſhamefully eat his own Words. 


— 


A Litany. 


ROM People pretending t' extraord'nary Zeal, 
That can faſt and pray, publick Vices to heal, 
Yet eat up an Orphan at every Meal, 
| Libera nos, &c. 
From them that ftudiouſly Miſchiefs do make, 
And cheat their beſt Friends for Conſcience Sake, 
And for Gain will go th' i»fernal Lake, 
Libera nos, &c. 
From ſuch as take the Sacramental Tye 
Whene'er they find a good Reaſon why, 
Yet never think they are bound thereby, 
| Libera nos, &c. 
From Pale Ale with Lime in't, and Parſons's Bub, 
From the Gang of Rogues at a Calve's-bead Club, 
And the fiery Tryal of Burges's Tub, EY 
Libera nos, &c. 
From tolerated Churches without &er a Steeple, 
From Ho—ly the fanatick cuckoldly Cripple, 
And from the ſovereign Power of th' People, 
Libera nos, &c. 
From 


(15) 
From the traiterous 8 of Forty One, 
That cringe and fawn, and flatter the Crown; 
For no other End but to pull it quite down, 
| Libera nos, &c. 
From thoſe that by publick Frauds are enrich'd, 
And ſuch as twixt Pride and Zeal are bewitch'd, 
And Republicans into Vice Royalties hitch'd, 
Libera nos, &c. 
From empty hot-headed fierce Legiſlators, 
Traiterous Reviews, and baul'd Obſervators, 
And ſenſleſs eternal politick Praters, 
Libera nos, &c. 
From Cabals that to ruin the Kingdom do ſit, 
From new Laws that inſult the old ſacred Writ, 
And from Courtiers over burthend with Wit, 
Libera nos, &c: 
From the Peſt of a State, a Club-ridden Brave, 
Who a Nation does with her own Money enſlave, 
And has damn'd more in Fact, than Fufticecan ſave, 
| Libera nos, &c. 
From a People too good to be told of their Faults, 
From an Head of a City whoſe Word goes for nought, 
And from eating hard Eggs without any Salt, 


Libera nos, &c. 


— 


; Upon the bur—g of Dr. Sac———ell's Sermons; 


WT is become of the old Oath of Allegiance, 
When you puniſh your Paſtors for Paſhve- 


(Obedience ? 
You firſt burn his Sermons, the Homilies next; 
For all the Homilies agree with his Text. 
If Things are thus manag'd, it may be poſſible, 
That the next Burnt-Off ring will be the Bible, 
The Pr—ate refuſing to come to his Tryal, 
In my Opinion is St. Peter's Denial. 5 

: ix 


(16) 


Six B——ps were for him, but ſeven more wiſe, 
Have ſav'd their own Bacon in Low-Church Diſguiſe, 
Their Votes ſo divided, as plainly does ſhew, 

At Sixes and Sevens Religion does go. 


The Church of England's New To9ft. 


ONG Life to the Queen, and a proſperous Reign, 
May ſhe humble proud Monſieur, and make 
(him quit Spain; 
May ſhe ſettle young Charles on his Anceſtors Throne, 
And make all his Subjects as bleſs'd her own. 
Here's a Health to the Church and to all that dare 
(right her, 
To thePerſons that wear, and are Friends to the Mitre: 
To the fifty two L—ds,who W—g Notions abhor'd, 
And wiſely declar'd againſt burning God's Word: 
To the many Grand Juries,who have boldly expreſs'd 
Their Zeal for the Church, when the Queen they 
(addreſs'd ; 
To Glofter and Oxford, and Warwick the brave, 
Who its Doctri nes from all its Oppoſers would ſave ; 
And to all that Republican Tenets deteſt, 
With Warmth in their Words, and with Truth in 
1 (their Breaſt: 
To her Majeſty's Uncle, who'd make us all ſafe, 
If again but poſleſs'd of the M—e and white S—ff; 
And the reſt of the Stateſmen, who, fam'd for their 
(Zeals, 
Have a Right to the K—y, and the P—ſe, and the 


(S—ls: 


To the Counties and Burroughs that lay it at Heart, 
That the Members they've choſen, from their Duties 
(ſhould ſtart, 

And promiſe that they'll better Meaſures purſue, 
Than to chuſe ſuch ſhamP-——tsas theſe are * 
ay 


May 
Here 


; ( 17 ) 
May England, Old England, in Glory ftill riſe, 
And bleſs'd be the Preacher that open'd her Eyes. 
Here's a Health to the Doctor, whom no o 


ve mult 
45 1 (name, 
Aud he's a falſe Brother that won't pledge the ſame, 
The Defor Militant : 
O R. 
Church Triumphant. 


o the Tune of Packington's Pound. By N. F G. Gent. 


4 
Old Whigs and Fanaticks now ſtrive to pull down 
The true Church of England, both Mitre and 
Y (Crow nz 
Jo introduce Anarchy into the Nation, 
they did Oliver's late Uſurpation. 
In Queen 4m's happy Reign 
They attempt it again, 
ſho burn the Text, and the Preacher arrai gn. 
Sachev'rell, Sachev'rell, thou ar't a brave Man, 
To ftand for the Church, and our gracious Q. Ann. 
a Fames's Reign, when the Church had a Fall, 
he Peers and the Prelates King Villiam did call, 
'hat he might recover what then did decline, 
nd ſettle the Crown in the Proteſtant Line; 
For that pious End 
He did recommend 
he late Toleration, that Vhigs did befriend. 
| Bacher rell, Sacheu'rell, whoſe Zeal did abide, 
By Commons and Lords at the Bar to be try'd. 
e ſeeming Conformiſts crept in the Church- Sleeve, 


E credulous Mother the Knaves did believe; 
W like to the Snake in the Fable they prove, 

at ſtung the good Man for his Bounty and Love; 
1 RE Their 
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Their Power employ 
Her Rites to annoy, 

And thro' her Indulgence herſelf to deſtroy. 
Sacher rell, Sacher rell, it's only to you 
The Church is oblig d, and our Thanks become du 

Their Practice and Principles ſtand on Record, 

Ere ſince they beheaded their ſovereign Lord; 

The Spawn of the Rebels in that bloody Fray, 

Celebrate that Regicide this very Day ; 

Who yearly do feaſt 
On the Head of a Beaſt, 

Upon th' Anniverſary of the Deceas d. 

Sacher' rell, Sacher rell, brave *Chev'rell alone, 
Dare tell ſuch a barbarous People their own. _ 
When the Crown and the Scepter fell in the Mag 
(Hane 
They could not ſubmit to each others Commands; 
The Robbers fell out in dividing the Spoil, 


He 


They play with edg'd Tools; 

When all are Superiors, then no Body rules. | 
Sachev'rell, Sachev'rell, you've ſhewn em the W. 
To honour the Queen, and the Church to obey. $ 

While Knaves thus contended to fit on the Thron 

The Owner had Hopes to recover his own 

And fo it fell ont, in the Midſt of their Jars, 

The King's Reſtoration did finiſh the Wars; 

In whoſe Golden Days 
The Church held the Keys, 

And kept in Subjection ſuch Rebels as theſe; |} 
For then were Sachev'rells, whom God did inſp 
To reſcue the Church from Fanatical Fire. 
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The Old Pack, 


Ome yeold Engb/ſh aden, that . 
Sport 
2 du ow s a Pack to be ſold, and ſtaunch Dogs of the Sort 
Nor Sir Sewſter, nor Chetwynd can match our fleet 
| (Hounds, 
For breaking down Fences, and leaping o'er Mounds; 
Some are deep-mouth'd and ſpeedy, fome mad, blind, 
(and lame, 
Some Yelpers and Curs, but all fit for the Game. 
Thben to Horſe, loyal Hearts Jeſt the Round-beads deceive ye, 


Per they havethe Dogs, _— are riding tantivj. 


1 There s Atheiſts and Deiſts, and fawning Diſſenter, 
There's Republican ſly, and long-winded Canter; 
There's Hereſy, Schiſm, and mild Moderation, 
That's ſtill in the Wrong for the Good of the Nation \ 
; There's Baptiſt, Socinian, and Quakers with Scruples, 
Till kind Toleration linkt em all inChurch- Couples. 
hben to Horſe, &c. 

1 For t bey have, &c. 


| F$ome were bred in the Army, ſome dropt from the Fleet, 
Under Bulks ſome were litter d, and ſome in the Street; 
Some are good harmleſs Curs, without Teeth or Claws, 
Fon were whelp'd in a Shop, and ſome Runners at 
x (Laws; 
ome were wretched poor Curs, Mungrel Starvers 
1 (and Setters, 
Till dividing the Spoil they put in with their Betters. 
nips Then to Horſe, &c. 
For they have, &c. 


4. 

\ few, very few of the true Engliſh Breed, 

7 hoſe Noſes were oo, and: of excellent Speed; 

7 7 2 | But 


(40 } 
But what's a fine Mouth to oppoſe ſuch vile Throz. 
here Hunters and Noiſequitedrown the ſweet Not- 
If he hits of a Fault, or runs the Scent right, 
Honeſt Tory is worry'd for a rank Facobite ? 

Then to Horſe, &c. 

For they have, &c. 


5. 
Five hundred ſtout Dogs are a brave Pack to run, 
But the Leaders in chief are but old Forty One, 
On hot burning Scent,when they open their Throat 
Then trail a Court-Place, how the ſtauncheſt chan; » 
Note: 
Tho' no Horr nor Voice can their Fury 21 
Yet to the Vhite Staf they hunt all under Pole. 
Then to Horſe, &c. 
For they bave, &c. | 
6. | 
Crysthe Huntſman. B. Hoh, dear M helps I'ma K11n 
But you're all lov reign Curs, and your Prince is yor*?: 
This my Writings will prove ſtoll'n from Pyun, N 
(and Peter © 
That all free-born Dogs may fall on their Betters ; © 
Then away on the Scent, tis the old Game and good. 
While Peers have fat Haunches,and Kings RoyalBloo 
Then to Horſe, 8&c. T5 
For they baue, &c. 


A ſtout orthodox Doctor {a1 firſt in the Wind; 

The Pack open'd their Throats, in Hopes Mob woul 
(ha? join d 

By a ſtrong paſſive Scent they run him full Speed, 

Till the Rabble cry'd out, Jou ve rank there,--Take bee! © 

What, o'er leap the Church-Pales, and break Conſt 


(tut ion 
Here the Devil's your Leader, and you hunt for Con 
Then to Hoyſe, &c. | | (fuſion 


For they baue, &c. 


F; 
8 » | 
- { 


( 21 ) 
8 


At the Head of a Pack ſtupid Villiam commanding, 
Who's of Quality bred, by his deep Underſtanding, 
If to dull worthleſs Whelps we may Titles afford, 
His Merits confeſs him a Dog of a L—d , 
Thoſe crafty old Curs, that deſpiſe the poor Tool, 
Yet only for Luck Sake they Il hunt with a Fool, 
Then to Horſe, &c. 
For they have, &c. 


| 9.5 

There's Woolf rapacious, and Bluſter and Thunder, 
And Peter the grim, and the late Sp ker Blunder; 
For the dull heavy Curs love to mount in a Chair, 
Tho'like Monkeys that climb, th' expoſe that Part bare; 
And Fackall the ill- look d. who trains up new Comers, 
And ſtill ſpeaks in Seaſon, for his Wit comes from 

Then to Horſe, &c. (S—ers. 

For they have, &c. 


10. 

There's Bla ſphemy Jack, that was ſtript by Oak 
Roya 
The Republican Whelp of a Sire truly loyal , 8 
WithGoal-Birds and hores to Plantations hecroſs'd, 
Till the Sharper retriev'd what the Bubble had loſt; 

Now in Hopes of a Place, he ſtill yelps and im—ches, 
Tho? this pert forward Cur oft himſelf oyer-reaches. 
Then to Horſe, c. 
For they have, &c. 


11. 
There's Hackum and Braſs for their deep Mouths re- 
(nown'd, 
Becauſe empty Sculls have a great Strength of Sound; 
Send Hackum to Spain, what great Feats he Il atchieve, 
And it's Conduct enough to make Senates believe; 
And young Braſs of Corinth can never deceive ye, 


1 For he pays off a Cauſe as well as a Navy. 


Then to Horſe, &c. 
For they have, &c. PRs 


12. How 
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12. | 

How Honour and Honeſty Dogs can unite, 
For their Country's Sake, they Il ſteal, 1 and 
(bite; 

Themſelves and their Whelps they enrich for TE 
| (Good, 
And make Monarchs great by ſhedding their Blood ; 


Yet ſo eager for Gain — the white Staff take away, 


They hunt dear Yalpone for a rank Beaſt of Prey. 
Then to Hoyſe, &c. 


For they have, 8c. 
| 13. ; 
Then Tory, poor Tory, never hope to prevail, 


You're beat from the Pack with a Shoe at your Tail; 


Go learn to plead Conſcience, when you cheat, lie, 
(and cant, 
And plunder the Publick with the Looks of a Saint; 
If you join the old Set, with new Principles fit ye, 
Stick at nothing that's baſe,you'll beo* th Committee. 
Then to Hor ſe, loyal Hearts, leſt the Round-beads decei ve ye, 
For they have the Dogs, and are riding tantivy. 


A New Ballad. 


To the Tune of the Black-Smith. 


INCE Monarchs were Monarchs, it never was 

3 (known, 

That ſo little Power belong'd to a Crown, 

Or that, made by a Mob, they may ſo be pull'd down, 

Which no Body dares denz. 

How the People come by it, may ſeem ſomewhat odd, 
But an orthodox Preacher by the S2—te allow'd, 

Has given them this Right till now thought in God, 

Which no Body, &c. 
Says 
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Says the Rights of the Church, and this Teacher, Mankind 
Are to God and their King by Contract confin'd, 
Which, if it be not mutual, never can bind, 
Which no Body, &c. 
Nay, ſuppofing it ſo, and both Sides agreed, 
Should the People repent, and demand to be freed, 
Cry the Covenant's broke, and ſo cancel the Deed, 
Which no Body, 8c, 
Of this new-reviv'd Doctrine ſome {till were in Doubt, 
By a Prelate Preacher ſo bandy'd about, 
Till the P nt met, and have made it all out, 
Which no Body, &c. 
The H ſe was but thin, and their Queſtions but few, 
While the Money was giving, they'd nothing to do, 
To ſtir up the People to chuſe them a- new, 
Which no Body, &c. 
Crys a Party-man ſlily, Pray where will this tend, 
If a whole Winter-Se—ns ſo quietly end? 
*Tis by Buſtle and Noiſe we gull Country Friend, 
| Which no Body, &c. 
Here's a politick Parſon of late does pretend 
To ſhew the Q—n's Right from God does deſcend, 
A miſchievous Doctrine, and very ill penn'd, 
Which no Body, &c. 
Let this be the Theme of our preſent Debate, 
To humble ſuch Parſons, and not let them prate, 
For the Bible has nothing to do with our St—e, 
Which no Body, &c. 
The Motion was lik'd, and they take ſpecial Care, 
To ſhew they deſign'd no Mortal to ſpare, 
For as Patron to him, they arraign my Lord Mr, 
Which no Body, &c. 
He frighten'd, when t'other's in Cuſtody taken, 
The Orders he gave, has wiſely forſaken; 
So the Doctor was lurch'd, and the M—r fav'd his 
(Bacon, 
Nich no Body, &c. 
But 
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But hold, crys a Member, I think we've all err'd, 
Cauſe the Man's a Fool to ſtrike at the whole Herd, 
And therefore to mend it, let's have one prefer'd, 
Bo Which no Body, &c. 
The Q=n can't refuſe ſuch a pious Addreſs, 
She'll make him a Biſhop, ſhe can do no leſs, 
For he raiſes the People, and her does depreſs, 
Which no Body, &c. 
The Party was mightily pleas'd with this Speech, 
And vote, (that all Parſons may learn how to preach) 
This Man to promote, and the other im—ch, 
Which no Body, &c. 
This loyal Reſolve is brought up to the L—ds, 
To which the Majority ſtreightway accord, 
And agree that ſuch Principles ſhould be abhor'd, 
8 Which no Body, &c. 
That for preaching this Doctrine he ſhould be paid 
(Home, 
To be try'd at the Bar of their H—ſe, he ſhould come, 
Where for half of the Co they could not find 
(Room, 
Which no Body, &c. 
Which the Co debate, and at laſt give their 
| / (Voice, 
That Weſtminſter-Hall is the Place of their Choice; 
For if done there in Form, *twill make the more 
(Noiſe, 
Which no Body, &. 
The L—ds to this Matter gave no more Denial, 
But Scaftolds erect for a more {olemn T—al, 
That the Ladies, and Co=—s, and Folks may be 
(by all, 
Which no Boch, &c. 
To work in a Hurry Sir Chri ſtopber falls, 
And fetches his Men and his Boards from St. Paul's; 
I'm glad at my Heart they paſs'd clear by Vhite- hall, 
Which no . = 
13 


1 ( 2 J ) =. 

This Whim is to coſt us full three thouſand Pounds, 
And the Queen is to hear on what Foot ſhe was 
4 (crown'd, 

Whether ſhe, or the People, are liketo get Ground, 


7 Il hich no Body, &c. 
But, Nobles, take Care you rue not the Hour, 


When the Co 1s were thus put in Mind of their 


: ( Power, 
Impeaching's a Thing that has made you look ſour, 


Which no Body, &c. 


The Weſtminſter-Combat. 


| | I. 

* odd to conceive what a War has been wag'd 
Among the late C-—ns of Britain, 

Where Whig and Low-flyers ſo hotly engag'd, 
Good Principles ſoon to get rid on. 


4 1 

They fought, and did battel a certain Divine, 
So furious in Veſtminſter- Hall, 

That the Trophies and Triumphs from Dannbe and 
Hung ſhatter d and ready to fall. (Rhine 


by 3. 
He preach'd, as tis ſaid, at the City's St. Paul, 
With a wicked and vicious Intent, 
To ſtir up the People to break down the Walls 
Of Peace and juſt Government. 


4 | 4. 
For not to reſiſt, you know 1s the Way 
To deſtroy the Peace of the Nation; 
And not to rebel, is truly to ſay 
Lou ſpurn at true Moderation. 


therefore to prevent ſuch a miſchievous Blunder, 
Which the Parſons ſo often commit, 


2 | The 


— — V 
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The Doctor's arraign'd of : high Crimes and Tran 


. 


The Poſſe is rais d, and the C— ns out- thunder 
New Votes to guard the Pulpit. 4] 
6 


For preaching ſuch damnable Things, (grefſions, 3 
And the reſt of the Order muſt hate all Expreſſions 
Which encourage Obedience to K—s, 


7; 
And to ſuppreſs ſuch a peſtilent Notion 
Which ſcandals the Rights of the People, 
Their Armies are marſhall'd, and now upon Adotion, 
Io pull down the Ces with Steeples. B 
8. | 
The firſt that aſſaulted was valiant Sir J—, * 
A Warrior of famous Renown, _ 14 
Who fir'd a Volley of Words without mean, / 
Then trembling ſat himſelt down. Fc 


. 9 g a 1 
Then D », his Second, quite out of his Reaſon T! 
To ſee the chief Art — ſuch a Buffle, $ 


With Lyon-like Rage endeavours to ſeize on 4 
The Doctor and's Cauſe in the Scuffle. T: 
IO, ( 


The next that appear'd was the learned Sir P——, M! 
In Antiquity fkiltul and great, "81 
Who pour'd ſuch Charges that wounded much deep: 
But yet he was woundily beat. 
11. 
Then him to relieve, does Ire aſpire, Di. 
With 7 I, a Judge in the Veſt, | 
Who bluſter d and rav'd, and ſwore they would 6: 
The Doctrine as well as the Prieſt. Tn 
Te 
n comes next, moſt nicely equipt, Th 


Lord I 


With Muſquet and Ball in his Hand; 
But alas! of his Powder and Flint he was ſtript, 
And therefore was put to a Stand. j T! 
13. St-—" 


( 27 ) 
a $3 
 $:——e impatient, no longer could bear 
To ſee his own Troops diſappointed, 


But ſtorms, and diſcharges, and rattles i' th' Air 

m : Againſt K—s, and all that's anointed. 

ns 8 14. 

8 Then comes Mr. C—r, as Part of the Rout, 

Well known in an eminent Cauſe, 
And fights with his Friends moſt brave and moſt font 
Gainſt Loyalty paſlive and L—s. 

| 15. 

—_ But the fierceſt and keeneſt of all the Commanders 
Was truſty Sir T-— of D : 
Who Proweſs and Courage ſurpriz'd the By-ſtanders 

Becauſe a C—-- J= I hard by. 
# 16. 
For /—— 1: and S5, and the reſt of the Clan, 
Who the Doctor ſo bravely accoſted, 
1 ſon Their Exploits were ſo mean, and their Actions ſo vain. 
4 That they all deſerve to be poſted. 
4 | 17. 
To theſe may be added another Brigade 
Of B-—=ps and 'Temporal L—ds, 
— Whoſe Weapons were ready, whoſe Speeches were made. 
Pull charg'd, not with Senſe, but with Words. 
leepe | SES 
7” Theſe all with a Fury becoming their Zeal, 
For Liberty and Moderation, 
Did fight, and were beat, their Arguments fail, 
Io the Pleaſure and Joy of the N—n. 


J 


Id $1 19. | 
The Doctor, whoſe Army was ſmall, Hut ſurprizing, 
Did totally them overthrow ; 
: They ſmote him i' th Arſe, but ſtill his upriſing 
Is owing to that lucky Blow. 
ript, 3 
The Mob of his Side, the Ladies appear 
dt. All over the Town in his Favour; 


D 2 Which 
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Which galls the poor Mrs hanging their Ear 
Like G—r—4, or any falſe Brother. 
2. 
Dejected and ſcarn'd, they wander about, 
Poor Wretches, forlorn and forſaken; 1 
Upbraided and banter'd with Jeer and with Flout, 
Becauſe they were happ'ly miſtaken. 
4 
And may all the M--—=rs meet with ſuch Chance, 
And be laugh'd at in Country and Town, 
Who ſo baſely intend, and ſo rudely advance 
To beat loyal Principles down. 


— 


Another Elegy on the Death of John Dolbet 
Eſq; Manager in chief at the Tryal f? 
Sacheverell. By Iſaac Bickerſtaffe, Eg; 


EEP, all you Schiſmaticks, ſince he is gone, 
That was your Hope, your Prop, and Co 
(ner-Ston: 
Republick Schemes no longer hand about, 
For Death, in all your Shapes, will find you out. 
Cannot the M--1---g--rs then reſt at Eaſe, 
But the grim Tyrant muſt diſturb their Peace ? 
So Lennard trod the horrid Path before 
Where Dolben's gone, and fo will many more. 
When the fierce King of Terrors gripes the Man, 
He finds his lov'd Reſitance is in vain ; 
Paſtove-Obedience then he courts too late, 
For Death's coercive Pow'r has ſeal'd his Fate. 
Thus, who *gainft Right divine moſt warmly ſtrive, 
Only for publick Inſtances of Juſtice live, 
Till Providence, prepar'd to ſhew her Pow'r. 
Cuts oft the Boaſter in a thoughtleſs Hour; 
For he that his firſt Principles does quir, 
Seldom's permitted to repent of it. 
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A Church-man's Son, that baſely can reſign 


For the Mob's Pow'r, a Right he knows divine, 
Can never think to meet with a Reprieve , 


For that would be a Crime in any Pow r to give. 


” His ſacred Sire would be aſham'd to ſee 


A Son of his contend gainſt Royalty; 
Much more to ſee him pull the Mitre down, 


And trample on the Honour of the Crown. 
From ſuch a Father, rarely it is known, 

Was e er produc'd fo falſe and baſe a Son; 

Falſe to the Church, his Brethren, and the Laws; 


Falſe to his Friend, and falſe in ev'ry Cauſe. 


The treach rous Arts in Gaming firit he lov'd, 


Ne „ 
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Which was in Ida aiterwards improv'd; 

From thence his Heathen Polit ic ks he drew, 

And into Chriſtian modell'd them anew, 

Now for a St—ſm—n he was well equipp'd, 

Of Honour, Conſcience, and Religion ſtripp'd; 
The Church and Church-men were a daily Jeſt, 
And his Diverſion roaſting of a Prieſt; 

But the ſweet Sawce that moſt regal'd his Taſte, 
Was, a fat Penſion, that he gain'd at laſt. 

Weep then, ye friendly gs, his ſudden Fall, 
But firſt repent, e'er Death o'ertake you all; 

Fre you the Fruits of Perſecution lee, 

And all th' Effects of pailive Loyalty; 

Ere all true Church-men have addreſs'd the Throne, 
And Duty from Diſloyalty be known, 5 
The Mitre flouriſhing beneath the Crown. 


His EPIT APE. 


H RE lies a Member both of Church and State, 


Who yet from neither did receive his Fate; 
But making about both a mighty Pother, 
Death nick d him in a Trice, like a falſe Brother; 5 
Nor gave bim Time to ſay, Forgive me, Mother 4 
ake 


(30) 
Tate Warning bence, all who the Church betray, 
| Leſt for your Conſcience you too dearly pay. 


— — 


W 


To th Learn d and Rev rend Doctor Hoadly, 
The quaint Petition of the Godly, 


OST bumbly ſbeweth, That whereas 

M Our Cauſe 1s better than 1t was 

4 Before the happy Revolution, 

ö When the Saints dream'd of Perſecution, 

1 And did, for fundry Reaſons, fear 

The Pope and Devil were too near; 
But ſince, by your authent ick teaching, 
As well by ſcribbling, as by preaching, 
Ailifted by our own Indultry, 

With much ado we've got the Maſt'ry , 
And that the Wiſdom of the Nation, 
To ſhew their thankful Approbation 
Of the found Doctrines you have ſown, 
To undermine both Church and Crown, 
Drawn from thoſe learn'd and holy Fathers, 
Hobs, Calvin, Leiden, Fobn, and others; 
And that to recompence your beſt 
Endeavours to befoul your Neſt, 
"They *ve choſe you as the only Guide, 
That mult in ſpite be dignity 'd, 
In Hopes Sacheverell thereby 

i May ſee how he has trod awry, 

| And learn to ſtretch the holy Word 

4 To what's deſtructive and abſurd. 

0 We therefore pray, when they have rais'd you, 

Who have ſo highly thank'd and prais'd you, 

| That you'll continue ſtill to be 

j A zealous true Church-Enemy, 

Preach up thoſe Principles that now 

Xour Tongue and Pen alike avow; 
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"Teach Subjects how to grow rebellious, 
And turn obſtrep'rous Maſſanello's ; 
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Make Servants level with their Maſters, 


And ſet the Flock above their Paſtors; 


Pervert the Text from Good to Evil, 
And mangle Truth to ſerve the Devil, 


That Nonſenſe, Atheiſm, and Confuſion, 


May work ſome fart her Revolution. 
Then, as in Duty bound, we'll pray, 


That you may ſee that happy Day, 
When you'll b' exalted God knows whither, 
And Faul Lorrain attend you thither. 


John Fox, a zealous Moderator; 

Tom Sly, a Friend to th' Obſzervator ; 

Fo Cant, a rigid Preſbyterian ; 

Vill oͤnug, a Rogue you ſeldom hear on; 
Sam Stiff, an Anabaptiſt Teacher 

Frank Bray, a true time-ſerving Preacher 
Elias Crump, a Camiſarian; 

Tim Mutable, an Any-thing-arian ; 

Kit Graſp, a Lover of his Pelf. 

Bob Query, Atheiſt, like your ſelf. 


The FUNTO. 


AF Dead of Night, when peaceful Spirits ſleep, 
1. And undiſturb'd a peaceful Sabbath keep, 
When only Fiends their baleful Looks diſplay, 


Impatient of Diſcov' ries from the Day, 


The Funto ſate, in the th. —rian Dome, 
Studious of Miſchiefs, and of Ills to come. 

The Preſident, as uſual, fill'd the Chair, 

With ſerious Aſpect, and malignant Air, 


Diſecasd in Body, and diſfurb d in Soul, 


ich 


The one as much unclean, as t'other foul. 


On 


Bi 

On his right Hand was old Yulpone plac'd, 

With Wealth, and ev'ry Thing but Merit grac'd : 

A Man whoſe Arts, and undiſcover'd Wiles, 

Had veſted him with wrong'd Britamia's Spoils ; 

And whoſe all powerful and commanding Wand, 

Like Aaron's, had diſtreſs'd and vex'd the Land. 

The Manſion's fluttering Lord and Maſter next 

Was on the Left on his Poſteriors fixt, 

And with a grinning Countenance ſurvey'd 

What Schemes were drawn up, and what Plans were | 
laid; 

As he made Signs and Tokens all was ſafe 1 8 | 

By his extempore Smiles, and thoughtleſs laugh. ; 

Near him the Bully Vice- Roy cock d his Hat, 

And prattl'd like a Mountebank of State; 1 

Of Feats he o'er the Herring-pond had done, 6 

And Proſelytes to Mother Faction won; 1 

Of breaking thro'a ſolemn Stipulation, L 

And forcing Conſciences, by way of Toleration, Y 

Nor was there Se ry from his Pf, 

Without his intermeddling, all'd be loſt ; 

| A Peer to be deduc'd to future Ages, 

1 For buying Books, and reading Titl:-Pages ; 

For Elzivers and A duc's entire, 

And being full as honeſt as his Sire. 

The ſixth and laſt was a preſumptuous Lord, 

More fit for College-Cruſts, than Conucil- Board; 

A Pirate of a Peer, whoſe borrow'd Praiſe 

by. Proceeds from others Schemes, and others Lays; 

1 Since he now ſits in Senate's Upper Houſe, 

1 By Murray's Projects, and by Prior's Mouſe, 
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On the French King. 
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repreſented, have ſeen 
On Puppet-Stage, a mimick King; 
The manag'd Engin ſeem'd to ſpeak 


With Voice unfeign'd, and Movements make, 


But tis thro' an ambiguous Light, 
The lifeleſs Image cheats the Sight, 
Whilſt ſecret Wire, and hidden Spring, 


Directs the artificial Thing. 
The Royal Eccho thus rebounds, 


Words not his own, in borrow'd Sounds, 


50 formerly the Devil ſpoke 


His curſed Lies thro' Heart of Oak. 


The paſhve Timber guiltleſs utter'd 
Whate'er th' inchanting Spirit mutter'd, 


M U M. 


>; 
—_— 
_—_— * — 2 i. 4a. a 


The Save- Alls. 
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WI Faction with its baleful Breath proclaims 
1 The loud Applauſe of undeſerving Names, 
And crys up Tenets at Rebellion teach, 

From H—ly's Writings, and from & Speech, 
The Muſe obedient to her Prince ſhould riſe, 

To bear tranſcendent Merit to the Skies ; 

And Truth's Defenders piouſly deduce, 

From Time to Time, for future Ages Uſe. 

O 4—a! could'ſt thou but a while regard 

Some Patriots Vows, and let their Pray'rs be heard; 
Could'ſt thou but once thy gracious Favours deigu 
To Doctrines that ſupport thy glorious Reign, 
would not the ſacred Lawn diſgrace, 
By preaching up Reſiſtance ö. thy Face; 


Nor 
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Nor in thy C— -t Republicans be ſeen, 6 
'To wrong their Country, and deceive their Q—, _ 
But R er, reſtor d from his Diſgrace, 4 
Would be thy D—ty in / —— s Place; i 
Ahd fam'd & A unſuſpended be, 

Poſleſs'd of ſome fat wealthy B—p's See. 

Let though, for ſome Offences yet unknown, 
Heav'n bears with ſuch as theſe too near the T——e ; 
Tho' Loyalty, for ſome Time, muſt give Place 
To faithleſs Anarchy's triumphant Race, 

And B „to the Scandal of their Coat, 

Againſt the Apoſtle's Exhortat ion vote; 

As molt of them, altho' the Cauſe is Heav'n's, 

Have left the Church at Sixes and at Sv ., 

Inſtice forbids that we ſhould Vertue wrong, 

Or rob Religion's Champion of their Song, 

Who for their own and Monarch's Rights have ſtood 

Knaviſhly bold, and deſperately good; 

And fearfal of Prerogative's Invaſion, 4 

Are juſtly ſtil'd The Save-Alls of the Nation. o 
Such is the dauntleſs Jork, whoſe ſilver Hairs 1 


Are crown'd with Learning equal to his Years ; ; 
Of Poſt exalted, yet of humble Mind, * 
Studions of Good, beneficent and kind; \ 
As meek as Moſes, and as Foſhua brave, = 
When call'd to ſuffer, or when call'd to ſave. 8 
Fix'd on himſelf, immoveable and true, 

He treads the Steps he bids us to purſue; 

As nndebauch'd by Court iers Smiles or Frowns, | 

He ſtands by God's Prerogative and the Crown's. u 

ud 


The ſame his Precepts which of old he taught, 


From Reaſon and trom Revelation brought. 

His Language copious, and his Meaning ſtrong, 

His Heart not inconſiſtent with his Tongue. 

For Alms, for Arts, for Probity rever'd, 

And guiltleſs as the Preacher he'd have clear d. * 
Such London is, whoſe high deſcended Veins . 

Admit no Tincture of ſeditious Stains; 1 


A | 
, ].o\ oo 


; 
» = 


/ 


1 
09 


od 


. 


Loyal and juſt, as was his Sire, who fell 
A Sacrifice to Treaſon and to Hell; 
When Rebels their Allegiance durſt diſown, 
And fought againſt their King to guard his Throne, 


Oh! had not one of this illuſtrious Blood, 
= Lately departed from the Paths he trod, 
And mingl'd with a baſe malignant Herd, 


Jo be of Offices of Truſt preferr'd ; 

What Family could more conſpicuous ſhine 
In every Branch of its untainted Line? 
Such Durham, whoſe inimitable Zeal 
For Church and Queen, and for his Country s Weal ; 
Whoſe early Labours, and continu'd Care, 

Add Luſtre to the Coronet and Chair; 

And might more noble Sentiments infuſe, 

Than what are now receiv'd amongſt the Crews. 

= Such Rocheſter, in whoſe unſhaken Breaſt 
Peace, Knowledge, Loyalty divinely reſt : 
For unſuſpected Honeſty renown'd, 
ith Age, with Honour, and with Judgment 
(crown'd ; 
His Thoughts ſurprizing, as their Senſe is ſound. . 
The Pride and Advocate of Britain's Ile, 
As well as the Refiner of its Stile; 

Whether in Verſe of * Athens Plagues he writes, 

Or Treatiſes in nervous Proſe indites, 

Solemn when he harrangues, and ſprightly when 
(he bites. 


As happy Periods his Deſcriptions cloſe, 
And Satyr mix'd with Panegyrick flows, 
Whether he points at heavy + Sorbier's Flegm, 
Or make a || King's Society his Theme. | 
Such Bath and Vells the raptur'd Muſe inſpires 
With ardent Wiſhes, and with holy Fires; 
EEE, | With 
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And teach his Brethren how. to fill their Chairs. 


Eternal Truths, like heav 'nly Dews, diſtil; 
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All of a Piece, and never known to Strife; ; 
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With Vows which are inceſſantly preferr'd, 
That ſuch a Life as his may long be ſpar d; 
May {till adorn the Mitre which he wears, 


The beft of Prelates, and the belt of Men, 

A worthy Suc cellor to Biſhop Ken. 

Like him, by no Conſideration ſway'd, 

To ſee his Flocks miſled, or Church betray d; 

Like him,when Storms impending threaten'd bold, 

So were the Paſtors of God's Church of old, 

Till Aſoderation made Devotion cold: 

A Game trump'd up by Setaries of late, 

To veil their Malice, and diſguiſe their Hate. 
Suck Cheſter is, from whoſe unerring Quill 


As ſoft Perſwaſion dwells upon his Voice, 

And plain inſtructive Doctrines are his Choice, 
Atheilts from his Diſcourſes Chriſtians turn, 
And Proſelytes their vicious Actions mourn, 
Unable their old Tenets to purſue, 

When he lays every Sinners Crimes in View; 
Horror and Dread within their Brealts inſtils, 
And even faves their Souls againſt their Wills, 
To read him truly, is to read his Life, 


But when falſe Notions would take Place of true, 
And old Opinjons are laid by for new, N 

Then vealous on a Rock God's Church to fix, x 
The youngeſt, not the meaneſt of the Six. FP 
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The H 1b Church Speflacles for the dim. fi bred | 


Low: Church-men. 9 "I 
THENI roak in Hui a Pen for to write E | 
An Elegy on High-Cock, and that noble 4 
(Fight, 7 


Which © 
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Which was to excite the old bleſſed Crew 1 
Pf Whigs that in Miſchief their Hands m_ im- 
"If the Pow'r they could get, as they heretofore had, 
How bravely they d make all true Engl:/þ Sons mad? 
Then they d pay off old Scores, and out- ſet the Debt, 
Which High- Church, it ſeems, has contracted of late. 
3» ow, now ig their Time, if ever tis done, 
They'd ruin the Daughter, well as F r and S— n; 

he whole Race is ſtruck at, that they "__ een 
4 | ear 
ZConfound all the ds without Wit or Fear; 
4 185 mean not to ſet up our Parliament-Race, 


A Common- wealth fain they'd put in their Place. 
was always the Aim of that Party alone, 
Which wiſely King Charles foreſaw on his Throne, 
That made him offer ſo many good Laws, 

To ſtem out old Popery and fanatick Cauſe 

But they refus'd all, and nothing would pleaſe em, 
But the Excluſion-Bill (and for every good Reaſon) 
The Clergy flung't out, and ſtood by the King, 
Or elſe the bleſs d Saints had got all - 4 

Next they exclude the Papiſt the Houle, 

And then a new Plot they make and eſpouſe, 
ZGainſt all the Papiſt in the Exgliſb Nat ion, 

And carry't on to the Height of their Paſſion. 
The King he wiſely foreſaw what they meant, p 


l And finding no Money, away they were ſent, 
And thus he diſſolv'd that bleſs'd Parliament. 
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A little while after, III tell you no Lie, f 
bf Plot there they hatch'd at the old Houſe at Rye, 
Where Charles and old Femmy were to go to Pot; 
ed The Rye-Houſe Conſpiracy I'd ne'er have forgot. 
This Matter being o'er, and ſome ſcaping well, 
J Were reſolv'd to go on, tho* they next went to Hell. 
They buoy up poor Monmouth, and ſent him to 
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ht, Then made him their Tool, a great King of * 
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Who came oer to try his poor Fate in the Vet; 
Ws deferted him all, they were but in Jeſt, UI. 
And left the poor Souls to curſe their dire Fate, WP" 
And repent of their Crimes, when they found *twas F 
(too late: 8© 
There many were hutcher'd and hang'd up we fee WP 
On every green Bough, as well as old Tree, b;. 
Obſerve what I ſay, I am not in Jeſt | 1 
L 


55 
The poor Souls they call'd Martyrs off the Veſt, i 
They deſerv d it, I'm ſure, tho' it was a curſt Teſt.) 
It ever the Faction were trick d by their Party, 
This was the Lime, for they gave em up hearty, 
And ſ{acrific'd them to their own bleſſed Cauſe, 
And thus they were butcher'd by therrown Applauſe, 
With what Impudence then can the Faction, I ſay, 
Lay the Murder on any but themſelves every Way. 
Twas the Ws that invented the damn d popiſn Plot, 
And many Catholicks they butcher'd God wot : 
*Twas Whiggiſh old Godfrey that murder'd himſelf, 
Tho' Green, Berry, and Hill, were hang'd for that Elf: 
"Twas Whiggiſh Jack Arnold, in Fack-an- Apes- Alley, 
That cut his own Throat. Obſerve by the by; 
*T'was to ferve the old Cauſe of a bleſs'd Common- 
(wealth, 
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And laid it on Papiſt his none precious ſelf, 
And when a Health of Damnation they vote 2 
To that popiſh Dog cut Fack Arnold's poor Throat, 
Dear Arnold himſelf refuſe the ſame, = + 
Prays for his Enemies, not Damnation on them; 
He freely forgave 'em the Matter, 'tis ſaid, 7 
Thus wiſely preſerv'd he his bleſs'd Throat and Head :Þ 
"Twas the Whigs that invented old Rumbal's tight . 
(Deed Þ 
To take off the King, and the Nuke with all Speed: 
"Twas the Whigs that ſent young Femmy to Holland, 
And made him that very great Prince of No-Land : 
Iwas they that made his great Title a Jeſt, 
And deſerted his Grace when he was in theft £ 
*L was 
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ETwas they that caus'd that Rebellion, *tis clear, 
And deſerted their Martyrs in the Veſt every where: 
was Tas they that lat King emmy to Work, 

ite To take off the Teſt,and to pluck down the Kirk: 

as they that laugh'd at him, when they him fo 

. | (trick d, 

And ſent him away fo curſedly nick d; 

They ſtruck at his Head when they ſent him to Ham, 

+ ) ut Providence ſtopt him, believe 'twas not thei : 

They voted a Common-wealth it is true, 

Nut Villiam was wiſer, he ſaw thro' their Clew, 

und made them to vote for one King or other, 

uſe. King Villiam it ſeems was better than t'other : 

Twas they that ſtruck at the Church I am ſure 

y, " 

Secauſe they could not ſound Doctrine endure: 

was they that manag'd th' Im ment ſo clear 

Gainſt Doctor S- { without Wit or Fear: 

f, was they that were for roaſting the Prieſt; 

Ar: Nay, for gutting were ſome, they were not in Jelt: 

| Iwas they that audaciouſly ſaid in great Spight, 

If Paſſive-Obedience the Q n own'd out right, 

wi That ſhe was a T r to her F r dear; 

Ith, Thus Impudence run in its full Career. : 
They hop'd by this Means to gain the whole Nation, 
But were plaguily baulk'd in their own Expectation , 

For the Nation perceiving they run on a-main, ? 

Addreſsd the Qn to ſtop the old Strain, . 

So all their Attempts were fruitleſs and vain; 5 

Therefore let Church-men take Care of themſclves, 

ad: Und remember thoſe Vipers, thoſe fanatical Eives, 

8 How they would have ſerv'd old England again, 

Yed think they have ſcap'd the Danger tis plain; 

ed : Therefore take Warning, take Warning once 05 


at, 


5 


ad And keep out that old Whiggiſli Son of a Where, 


7 


: That would ruin three Kingdoms as he did before, 
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